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She looked up at him from under her broad-
brimmed hat with that air of humorous imperti-
nent defiance that they seemed always to use to
one another.

' I have Christmas shopping and calls to pay,
Have we not, Adam?'

Adam, who was holding a little toy whip,
had never taken his eyes from Walter since lie
had first seen him.

*  Why, young man, you have some clothes
on at last, I see/

' Yes, sir.'

' And how old are you since I saw you last?'

' Six, sir/

*  Six, are you?   Well, your mother shall bring
you in out of the wind.    Not too young for a
glass of sherry, are you?'

4 Of course he is, Walter. A glass of sherry
indeed! '

' Why, I was drinking sherry before I was
weaned, and look at me! Come along in!
Come along in! '

So Judith went and Adam also, his eyes still
following Walter's back as though he had never
before seen anything like it.

She knew that he had been doing things to
the house, and when she stood in the hall her
astonishment was vivid at the changes that he
had made. Everywhere were riches. On the
wall facing the front door a great piece of purple
tapestry showing Diana hunting, on either side
of the door pieces of sculpture, one of a Pan
playing his flute, another of a stout naked goddess